















be SUBHUMAN material. 

No sUBHUMANlte would be hard pressed to come up with a personal 
fave that or Rog had unmercifully slammed; MOTHERS DAY comes im¬ 
mediately to mind. But as tough as the rotund one was on MD, It Is no¬ 
thing compared to the contempt he holds for the notorious ISPITON 
YOUR grave Asked once on a Tonight Show appearance what the worst 
movie he had ever seen was, he responded without hesitation— I SPIT 
ON YOUR grave (only a few months prior to this, a friend of mine had 
written to him, pointing out the hypocrisy of his review In light of the 
praise he had bestowed upon last house on the left. In a rare per¬ 
sonal response he admitted that his negative review may have been un¬ 
duly influenced by the grlndhouse vermin lying around him as he viewed 
the film, and not necessarily the content of the film Itself. But that's 
another story.) 

"What's the point?" you say. "Who is this George Maranvllle and what 
Is he getting at?" well my friends, l recently had the Indubitable honor 
of appearing in the unofficial sequel to the film that tops Roger Ebert's 
most hated list. 

Shot on video in Cookeville, Tennesseeand directed by Donald Farmer 
(publisher of the on-again, off-again splatter TIMES and director of 
CANNIBAL HOOKERS and demon queen) It Is tentatively titled RETURN 
TO THE grave. This dlrect-to-home video release brings back the star of 
the original isovg, the fabulous Camille Keaton. I know what you're won¬ 
dering: "Has she grown as an actress?" I don't know and It doesn't mat¬ 
ter... because the same thing happens to her again. 

I've known Donald for years and was always bugging him to give me 
a bit part In one of his films. He finally called me last fall and said he had 
a part for me... as long as l didn't mind raping someone. 

He initially wanted to use footage of the original film as a flashback to 
set up the sequel but could not obtain the rights so he (liberally! re¬ 
created events In the first film and shot his own flashback sequence. 

l am one of four protagonists who commits all sorts of nastiness on 
Ms. Keaton. The others were, respectively, a flrm-Jawed Biff Steele type 
who fancied himself a model, a musician who looked uncannily like 
Robert Plant, and some guy who seemed desperate to Impress someone , 
("Did l tell you l have track lighting In my apartment?" I used to drive a 
Mazda rx- 7 but It's wodded up In my backyard, want to see the accident 





Since It s ohlv a pre-credltflashback sequence, there was nodlalogue. 
It was a pretty casual affair, if s planned that Camille will do a voiceover 
recalling the experience as we "do our blddness on her" In a drled out 
rock quarry (Is there a Joke there somewhere?!. The entire episode is 
—re suggestive than explicit, with all the sexual acts Implied and shot 


from a distance. It ends with Camille being forced to go down on me as 

th |drove backdown there a couple of weeks later to get revenged upon. 
Rick conzales, aformer protege of Tom savlnl, supplied the special ef- 
fects. l had mv brains blown out of the back of mv head courtesv of a 
pistol to the mouth (symbolism and poeticjustice considering my pre- 
vious actions, huh?i. Rick strapped an electric charge anda condom filled 
with blood-and toilet paper to the back of my head, and my girlfriend 
(thanks to her cosmetically unblemished handsgotto bethegun-wleld- 
Ing stand-in; a thought she relishes every time we get In an argument 

^AlfandaM pretty funtime. I may never get to run for Mayor of Melon- 
viiie now thatrm a bonified rapist, but l did get to meet Camille Keaton 
ni never forget what Camille said to me as i thrust her head down and 
out of the frame and supposedly Into my crotch: "I'm studying for mv 
real estate license. I've got to take the test In a couple of weeks. What 


newsl l lustfound out thatcamllle, for reasons notexplalned hIgh- 
It out of Tennessee and back to Groovy Los Angeles, before filming 
lpleted (maybe she passed her real estate test and had to show 
11 Therefore, the entire plot had to be rearranged... and l got 
lldn't even suffer the indignity of being left on the cutting room 
nuui—i w as bulk erased, at least In the domestic version, it will run a little 
less th an an hour and Be called SNUFF ALL BITCHES. Don't look for this 
one at your local 7-Eleven or Quickie Mart, folks. However, the foreign 
version, titled MS. MANIAC, will Include the flashback scene with me 
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